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Thentoft lamritdbh Tragedy 
Enter CapoH^«^P»pi|4#»4 (TAww^T . ;• f? 
Cap. And Mount ague is bound as well as I, 

In penalty alike, and tis not hard , Ithinke, 

For men 16 old as We to; keep the peace. 

Par, Ql’honourable reckoning are you both, 

And pitie’tis you liv’d at ods lo long. 

But now my Ford what fay you to my flute ? 

Cap. But laying o’re what I have faidbefore.s 
My chi Id e is yet a ftranget in the world. 
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Let two more Summers wither in, their pride 
Ere we may thinke her ripe to be a Bride. 

Paris. Younger than (he are happy mothers made. 
fop. And too foone mar’d. are thole 16 early made f--. 

The earth hath iwiallpvy’d fa 6 * 

She is thebopefuH Lady of my earth : 

But wooe her gentle get her heart. 

My will to her content isbut. apart? 

And fhe agree, within her Icope of choice 
Lyes my confent, and according voiee, 

This night I hold an old aceuftpitfed feaft. 

Whereto I have invited many a gueft. 

Such as I love, and you among she bore. 

One more (moft welcome) makes my number mores: 

At my poore hpufe looks tobehold tnis night. 

Earth treading ftarres^bat maike d^fke heaven light s 
Such comfort as doe luftyyoung men feele,. 

When well appareld v^«/ori the heele 
Oflimping 

Amongfrelh Fennellhudj? Iball yotn-his Right 
Inherit at my houfe, heateallfall-ieP* 

And like her moft whole meric moftfhaUbe ? 

Which on more view of many? mine bein&one. 

May Hand in number, .chPugriUS 1 ceckning nonet 
Come, goe with mejgee-fift&b, trudg^bouc. 

Through faire^rc»^ v .^©th 9 iuf^ r ^> 09 OH t^ ~ 
araes 

My 
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$f Romeo and Juliefi 

My houfe and welcome on their plealure flay. 

, ; ' Exit" 

Ser. Find them out whofe names are written.' Here it is writ- 
ten, that the Ihoo- maker Ihould meddle with his yard , and the 
rayler with hisLaft, the filher with his penfill, and the painter 
wit h his nets, But I' am fent to finde thole perlons whofe names 
are here writ, and can never find what names the Writing perlon 
hath here writ (I muft to the learned) in good time. 

Enter Benvolio and Romeo. 

Ben. Tut man, one fire burnes out anothers burning* 

One paine is lelhed by anothers anguilb: 

Turne giddy, and be nolpe by backward turning, 

Onedelperate griefe cures with anothers languid* s 
Take thou lome new infeftion to the eye. 

And the ranke poyfon of theold will dye. 

Bo m. Your Plantan leafe is excellent for that. 

Ben. For what I pray thee ? 

Bops. For your broken fhin. 

Ben. Why Borneo art thou mad ? 

Bom. Not mad , but bound more than a mad man is. 
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Shut up in prilon, kept without my food, 

W hipt and tormented, and Goddengood fellow* 

Ser. Godgigodeni I pray fir can you reade ? 

Bom. I, mine owne fortune in my mifery. 

Ser. Perhaps you have learned it without bookc, 

But I pray can you read any thing you fee ? ' ( 

Rom. I, if i know the letters arid the language- 
Ser. Ye fay hcneftly, reft ye merry. 

Rom, Stay fellow, I can read. 

. He reads the Letter. 

rEigneitr Mzmno, and his wife & ddughterr,Cbmt;An{cpi6 
iD and his beauteous ftfiers ; theLadywidddwofUtrxmo>Sjig? 
near Placent topnd his lovely Neeces j MercptiOrf»d/&* brother 
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Lucio,andthe lively Helena. V 

A faire aflembly, whither fhould they come ? 
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